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Christine Thompson:

A Friend To All



What can I say that hasn’t been said here already?
What can I say about this wonderful soul?
What can I say about my soul mate, my companion, my best friend?

When I meet this beautiful young woman those many years ago I knew that this was 
a unique and wonderful person.  I saw a seeker of  truths with unending energy.  
Long before she ever heard the phase “What am I? Where am I? What’s going on 

here? What can I do? “ that was the essence of  her quest. 
Over the years of  her journey she sought out those answers by reading books (over 2000 

in her library), taking classes at the local college, attending seminars and many, many meetings. 
None seemed to answer the questions.

Then one day at one of  those many meetings she met a teacher of  a different kind.  On that day she found 
the path that would shape the direction of  the rest of  her life. After the meeting Christine and I had a 
private session with this amazing teacher, Rhondell (aka Dr. Bob). He listened to her endless questions and 
patiently answered them.  She went away with a list of  studies and went to work doing “The Work”, the 
rest is history. 

At the core of  the teaching was the “Picture of  Man” (POM), a simple but amazing diagram. With this 
diagram and other basics from the Work, she could finally understand what was going on here. She had the 
answers! Her life was changed. She made up her mind that 
others must find these answers.  She partnered with 
Rhondell to create a series of  newsletters and in the end 
forming a not-for-profit corporation Harmony Workshop 
Inc. 

Through Harmony Workshop and her many friends in the 
Work she was able to touch the lives of  countless people.  
Many of  them have contributed to this Book of  ThanX. 
Thank you.

I have no way to express the loss I feel, but I know that she 
has begun a new adventure, a new set of  questions and 
answers. Because that is the way she was and the way she IS.

My dear Chrissie, I will miss you greatly. I am so proud of  
you and all your contributions to Life.

Love, Gary  
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My heart is filled with warmth and gratitude for having 
had the good fortune of  Christine’s friendship.  She blessed me 
with her companionship, graciousness, good humor and 
generosity on a regular basis in the last four years of  her life.  

The constant demonstrations of  Christine’s love, understanding 
and wisdom were a divine influence to those around her.

Christine’s ability to respond was extraordinary and 
magical to say the least. She always had the appropriate and 
compassionate response to any situation or challenge, not 

always what you would expect to hear, but always right on 
target. So many little things she said, subtly, obliquely made 
others perceive her untainted essence and her honest-to-
goodness interest in doing what would benefit and enlighten a 

great many who had eyes to see and ears to listen. Her loving 
kindness and sympathy were a comfort and delight we all 
became familiar with, all she had to do was be in the room, and 

that was enough to reassure us. Despite witnessing a great 
degree of  chaos all around, she would rise to the occasion and 
say, “This happens when there’s no one to report accurately.”

 She always taught us with the joy comes the pain and that 
they are inseparable, and now we are experiencing the sorrow 
of  letting her go, but with all the gratitude and inspiration she 

left in our hearts, with the resolution of  keeping her legacy 
alive, intact, that of  love and genuine friendship.

Luz

To Christine:

Dear One,

You are indeed an angel of  light in our moments of  darkness.  I can see 
you dancing with beloved Robert/Rhondell in the Real World.

Please keep in touch...

Love, and bless you,

William Stillwater
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With Love,

Trish
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How does one sum up 37 years of  
knowing someone as special as my 
aunt Chrissie?  She was so many 
things to me . . . but, most of  all she 
was a Friend.  And, naturally, I took 
for granted knowing her and being 
able to spend so much time with her.  
We are all aware of  her service, 
intelligence, beauty, grace, wisdom, 
etc., but she probably wouldn’t want 
me to expound on those qualities 
here . . . or anywhere.  So, I would 
like to share the lyrics of  a song that 
really moved her.  I was visiting her 
some years ago and we listened to 
this track over and over, all the while 
dancing around the house.  (Chrissie 
and I both could and would listen to 
a song we liked over and over again, 
until the darn CD was worn to dust!)

~ Cindy Swenka

These Are The Days

These are the days of  the endless 
summer
These are the days, the time is now
There is no past, there’s only future
There’s only here, there’s only now

Oh your smiling face, your gracious 
presence
The fires of  spring are kindling 
bright
Oh the radiant heart and the song of 
glory
Crying freedom in the night

These are the days by the sparkling 
river
His timely grace and our treasured 
find
This is the love of  the one magician
Turned the water into wine

These are days of  the endless 
dancing and the
Long walks on the summer night
These are the days of  the true 
romancing
When I’m holding you oh, so tight

These are the days by the sparkling 
river
His timely grace and our treasured 
find
This is the love of  the one great 
magician
Turned water into wine

These are the days now that we must 
savour
And we must enjoy as we can
These are the days that will last 
forever
You’ve got to hold them in your 
heart.

~ Van Morrison
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A grateful thought towards heaven is of itself a prayer.

        ~ Doris Lessing

Insanity: Doing the same thing over and over again and expecting different results.

         ~ Albert Einstein



I found this card that my Aunt Chrissie made me years ago!  She made this before I even knew how to use 
email!  Not surprising.  I used to send this card to special people in my life and share with them that my 
favorite aunt made this for me.  It is a picture of  me performing my first modern dance solo.  I love the 
message because it is a reminder to live in the now!  This is the last one I have and I am SO GLAD I 
saved it!  I will keep it and remember how special my Aunt Chrissie will always be to me.  She always 
supported my dancing and yoga so I also attached a picture of  me in my favorite yoga posture.  It is 
called Dancers Pose and the Sanskrit name is Natarajasana: King Dancer.  My Aunt Chrissie always 
made me feel special and I am grateful for all of  the fun memories I will have forever!

I also wanted to share a fun story that always brings a smile to my face!

One afternoon my aunt Chrissie and uncle Gary 
took the train from LA to visit me at my studio 
apartment in Hillcrest, San Diego.  This apartment was very 
special to me because it was the first place I found by myself  that I loved 
(even though it was a dump, I didn’t care!) and truly felt my independence for the 
first time.  My Aunt Chrissie knew this and wanted to do something to celebrate.  
Chrissie had arranged to teach me how to cook a meal that “any man would think I was a 
gourmet chef ”.  This is funny because my refrigerator usually had a jug of  water and maybe some 
salsa.   To my surprise, she had ordered all of  the ingredients for our meal  from Vons.com (of  course 
way before anyone else even knew that existed).  A bunch of  groceries showed up at my apartment 
including a bouquet of  beautiful flowers!  I felt like a celebrity!  We made this amazing meal with baby 
pork chops,  sautéed  green beans and a wonderful salad!  The three of  us sat on my back patio as we 
enjoyed the tasty meal, sipped on wine and watched the sunset.  I will never forget that day hanging 
out with my Aunt Chrissie and uncle Gary with a huge smile on my face the entire time!

Love, Beth
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Thinking of  many  thank yous as I recall my sister, Christine. The family called her Chrissie, and I 
recall she liked the nick-name.
 
Christmas was her favorite holiday. Many years ago, she surprised us with hand made Christmas 
ornaments. She  made about 25, one of  a kind ornaments. Beads and ribbons made the ornaments 
exquisite. I had told her I treasured this gift and felt the love that they represented. I still have a few 
left and for over 35 years this special gift adorned my tree.
 
This past Christmas, Chris made 7 
special lamb cakes and mailed them 
with exact instructions on assembling 
the decorations surrounding the cake. I 
saved the picture she included. The 
lamb cake was beautiful and 
appreciated by many friends who 
stopped by for Christmas cheer. 
 
I shall always remember my wedding 
day  and all they contributed to make 
the day so special.
 
I miss her and talk to her everyday. 
 
Thank you Chrissie for all the love and 
support and loving Beth.

~ Kathleen
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The Goose Goddess III - Taking Flight By Pattie Brooks Anderson ©2009 Sent by Nancy Karen Herzberg
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November 3, 2010

“The truth shall set you free.”  How easy it is to deceive the self, and how freeing it is to feel this 

truth, even if it is only a glimpse.  

It began with a simple piece of paper folded three ways, unsealed, in my mail box, stamped, 

addressed to me, which said inside: “Who Is In Charge Of My Inner State of Being?”  I knew I had to 

!nd out, and I found that not one person in that room of !fty, had I ever seen before and was 

unable to !nd among the many seekers I know not one who received this missive.

This was in the early 80’s and this remarkable woman (and the most beautiful I had ever seen) met 

my mind, as she waited for Rhondell who was seeing someone after the meeting, and as I waited for 

my husband who was attending a medical meeting in the same building.  So perfect and so 

mystical.  We were to be in touch by pen or phone until the death of my husband and of Christine, 

which occurred thirty days apart.

So what happened?  Everything, all, you who read this know that you and I will never be the same 

again for we See and will keep on Seeing until we, too, go with our beloved Christine. 

Georgia Hagood ~ Chattanooga



Dearest Christine 

The minute you decided to “X it” stage left I felt your joy and jubilation.  I could hear you lol saying “ what 
fun, this really is second life, absolutely no limits here.”  I could hear you smiling and dancing and singing and 
having the most fun.  I could see you teaching, in your usual ‘low key’ way with all those in your new ‘speed of 
existence.’  Everyone jumped ‘up the tonal scale’ on your arrival.

Thank you dearest friend for all your years of  love, of  joy, of  inspiration.  Always your mood was up up up 
and always your sweet voice brought me and William such joy.  I am enclosing some favorite photos.  A few 

from Second Life.   The original Kahala 
Newbe.  Remember how you took me 
shopping so I could change my skin to my 
Indian Kahala self.  What fun we had.   The 
time I came to the barn dance not knowing 
hardly anything about how to navigate etc.  
Suddenly I was dancing with you all and 
having so much fun.  I expressed to you 
“which world is real, second life or real life.  
BOTH!” and how you understood completely.  
It wasn’t just a mental experience, it was for 
real, really with you in another reality!

Sending you a little photoshop fun because I 
know you really are a gorgeous ‘butterfly 
angelic cosmic girl’.

Sending also some roses, photos of  our real 
roses.  You dear beloved one are a REAL 
ROSE.  Your divine fragrance goes on and on 
into eternity.  Thank you for being such a 
wonderful, fantastic, great friend at this 
beautiful party called life.  You are always 
forever near and dear.

See you on the ‘highway of  the stars’
 

XXXXXXXXoooooooooXXXXXXXXXXooooooooo
 Shareall/Kahala
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Christine 
 
a pal 
a friend 
a lover of  music 
a lover of  people 
always ready with a kind word 
always ready with a helping hand 
a sympathetic ear and friendly advice 
a sounding board for thoughts 
a smile and a kind word 
a guide along the way 
always and forever 
a friend 
a pal 
 
Bigjack Rolls .... Second Life

Christine,

For I was hungry and you gave me something to eat, I was thirsty and 

you gave me something to drink, I was  a stranger and you invited me in, 

I was naked and you clothed me, I was sick and you looked after me, I 

was in prison and you came to visit me.

Matthew 25:35-36

Here is the beautiful sunset that I promised you.

In deep gratitude, 

Greg Yarmesch

Christine Newbold - Sanity Island 
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ThanX Christine for keeping a promise.  As you wrote in 
an email to me, “I am merely keeping a promise, and it’s 
my pleasure and privilege to do that.” 
 
I feel the freshness, clarity, energy, vitality of  Christine’s 
insights shared, the experiments offered, the instant 
agape/compassion received, the up beat humor!  I feel 
Christine with this one now and I am filled with gratitude.  
A Treasure Chest of  old Journals with many articles 
written by Christine arrived from Marsha recently.  While 
many of  them are already available on Christine’s website, 
Greg and I are in process of  reviewing them, and making 
those not already on her website available for all to read.  I 
feel engulfed in her written words of  experience and 
wisdom.  I hear her voice and I feel her love.  I feel an even 
deeper sense of  responsibility to live and share The 
Teachings given to us by Dr. Bob and Christine, two 
Master Teachers.  I aim to be of  service as Dr. Bob and 
Christine were and continue to be to us.  It is my pleasure 
and privilege to do that.
 
I love you Dr. Bob and Christine.  Thank you for ALL 
your Gifts.  Dorothy

My Dearest Christine,
 
There is a state of Love beyond Love's description.  However, we must attempt to find the 
words and share them.  This very living knowing presence is perhaps what may have 
called us into friendship.  I am so grateful for the joy of our hearts speaking very clearly, 
directly and sweetly.

Among many of your loving contributions, we are all touched by your amazing and 
beautiful works of art on Chez Christine and Sanity Island.  Creativity is just one of the 
ways that we are touched by your loving heart.  I deeply thank you for the gift of your 
mentorship in learning to build on Second Life.  You literally fanned a spark into a flame 
of creativity and clearly demonstrated the metaphor of the unlimited potentials in life.

I cherish my sweet little fairy wings as I know others do as well.  And I laugh just thinking 
about the day I was standing in my Second Life front yard and saw something coming from up in the sky.  It’s a bird, it’s a 
plane, no, it’s Christine coming in for a landing on her flying horse!!!  I was a newbie then and giggle at myself trying to make 
room for the horse and Christine and not to get under hoof!!!  What a sense of humor and what a great host!!!   

“The work” continues and I’ll always celebrate the rare and timeless gifts of knowing you. 

oxo
I Love You Always,
Judie Allen
(Milton, WV) 
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SAILING
Roses ~ The Tam ~ Elvis ~ Life of the Party ~ 100 WPM Typist ~ Chef ~ Herb Garden ~ Unicorns ~ Mom to Leah and 

Bob Cat ~ Big Sister of My Dreams ~ Best Girlfriends ~ Internet Pioneer ~ Brilliant Mind ~ Keeper of The Big Picture 
and a Promise to Rhondell ~ Creator of Sanity Island and New Bold Worlds ~ Initiator ~ Ark Builder ~ Beautiful, 
Elegant Woman ~ Listener ~ Giver of Gifts with The Special Touch ~ Considerate ~ Offering of Good Leather ~ 

Harmless ~ Patient ~ Contributor to LIFE ~ Student ~ Emanator of ThanX ~ Provider of Tools for Experimentation~ 
POM Designer ~ Best Laugh ~ Grounded upon Mother Earth ~ Quan Yin ~ Al * Ith ~ Lover of Blue ~ Love for Gary ~ 

Chez Christine ~ Thursday Night Dinners ~ Ladies Chats ~ Friend to ALL ~ Guest Extraordinaire ~ Transformer of 
Purpose ~ Teacher ~ Good And Faithful Servant ~  Gift of a Lifetime ~ Loved Beyond Words ~ Remembered Always!

~

For Christine…

Who knew and understood me before I did…
Thank you for Lighting the way.  

Thank you for blessing this one’s Life.
Thank you dear, dear Friend.
We will meet again.

That’s a promise.
All Is Well and I love you!

Robin 
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 I was lucky to meet Christine about 30 years ago.  She 

came to hear the teachings and I couldn't keep my eyes off  of  

her....To me she was so BEAUTIFUL inside and out.  I think 

everything changed for Christine that evening....she was a 

sponge taking as much information as she could about the 

teaching...what I LOVED about her is that she walked the walk 

and talked the talk. 

 Thank you Christine for all you did for this party here!!!  

Now rest and enjoy your new party and host!!

With Love, Cathy
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SAILING

I don't know if  it was the tone, the energy or just the way Christine said "hello" when she answered the phone. It 
made all the urgency that had me holding my breathe melt away. One simple word, with all the energy of  the 
Universe flowing through it. "Tell me what is going on" was what followed. It took me a while to understand by 
describing my circumstance to Christine she had me actually reporting accurately to X. I could say anything to 
Christine and knew there would never be a judgment, never a thought, just this profound observation of  the 
"what" that would position us for a conversation that could last all night. When I was Clear, when I understood 
the what...we would say goodnight...and sometimes good morning, depending on the call.
How may times did I reach out over the years? I can't even begin to count. Be sure thought that every time I 
reached out, she reached right back.
I met Christine shortly after she met Dr. Bob. We both loved and respected him dearly. He was our Teacher.
When Bob passed, it was Christine that immediately fell into the role of  Caretaker for the Work. 
I entered the world of  big business, taking all that I understood and worked to create a "living" Work 
environment. Christine worked closely with me and held her incredible perspective. That company exists today, 
over 20 years later, publicly traded and unbeknownst to most, the Teaching is the cornerstone of  their "culture". 
There were nights I'd be driving home from the office, well after midnight, talking to Christine all the way. I'd 
reach Deception Pass Bridge knowing I'd loose reception once I crossed the other side. So I would park in the 
little turn out just before the bridge and we would 
continue to talk. Christine never said good night until 
we had exhausted every question and looked at every 
circumstance...I wonder how many others reading this 
see themselves. 
Christine was easily the most giving, loving, individual 
this one has ever had the profound privilege to know 
and love.
I love you dearly Christine. And in my own simple way 
I continue to share the Work with any who ask and all 
who seek.
Thank you for listening.
Thank you for all you shared with me.
Thank you for the endless conversations.
Thank you for repeating until I finally heard.
Thank you Life for our Dear Christine.
There simply aren't words.
I miss you, even when I feel you so very close.
I love you always.
Gene
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"The Rose" by Bette Midler

Some say love, it is a river

that drowns the tender reed.

Some say love, it is a razor

that leaves your soul to bleed.

Some say love, it is a hunger,

an endless aching need.

I say love, it is a !ower,

and you its only seed.

It's the heart afraid of breaking

that never learns to dance.

It's the dream afraid of waking

that never takes the chance.

It's the one who won't be taken,

who cannot seem to give,

and the soul afraid of dyin'

that never learns to live.

When the night has been too lonely

and the road has been to long,

and you think that love is only

for the lucky and the strong,

just remember in the winter

far beneath the bitter snows

lies the seed that with the sun's love

in the spring becomes the rose. 
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The Goose Goddess Series II - Mysterious Light
By Pattie Brooks Anderson ©2009

Sent by Nancy Keren Herzberg

To Christine
Angel like no other

You didn't shelter me
You didn't console me
You didn't cry with me
Which didn't mean you didn't understand
God only knows the depth to which you DID understand
You didn't dry my tears with sympathy
You didn't try to help me justify, or blame......no
What you gave me was an idea

Which involved a towel!
Yes, a bath towel, a bathtub, and the rage and pain of the NOT I's
(And anyone who has done “the towel exercise”
may smirk and giggle knowingly now)

Because after all the bathtub beating, came the tears
Came the laughter, came the knowing that “I” am fine
In the harsh light of that bathroom, suddenly, the embracing light 
of X
Fury, pain & tears in one moment
Mad, raving tears of laughter in the next
And there “I” was!  Alive, living, breathing!

I love you Christine
In the short, short time I knew you
I knew one thing for certain
(Over & above everything you taught me)

And that is....
That I wanted to know you more.....

And I do wish you hadn’t left the party so early

I thank X daily for
the opportunity
the lessons
and especially
to have known you.

Angel, like no other.
I will never forget you Christine.

Janey Element
aka Ellamint Slingshot!



SAILING
Thank you Christine:

 

We met across the miles through the phone line in about 1994.  I received all the wonderful journals which 

always seemed to come at the appropriate time when they were most needed.

They helped me to apply the teachings to the daily challenges.  When I was so hypnotized by events that I 

couldn't see my way out, I would call her.  Her "up" mood and "ok'ness" and "all is well" came through the 

telephone line as though she was right there with me.  On one occasion, my daughter was giving birth and 

everything was standing still.  I went outside and called her on my cell phone.  When I went back, everything was 

progressing nicely.  On another occasion she sent a response to an email about conflict I was experiencing with 

another.  The response was so valuable, that I kept it in my wallet and would pull it out from time to time.  

Whenever I did, it was what I needed to hear again at that particular moment--I had just forgotten again.

 

There were a few other occasions, but the greatest was when I had a myriad of  challenges that came fast and 

furious over the period of  a year and a half.  I worked with the teachings daily writing, studying, experiencing freely 

and using every teaching tool I could think of  to keep in balance.  Through that time, it was Christine's emails and 

phone conversations that provided Wisdom to accept "what is" and see it as OK.  In time, each worked out in one 

way or another and Life became manageable again with the self  study of  the teachings. 

Thank you Christine--we will all try to carry on with what you and Dr. Bob gave us being harmless, keeping an 

"up" mood, and making everything as unimportant as we can.

 	 	 	 	 	 Marsha Summers

Christine and I were cousins who were just three months apart in 

age, so I knew her for many years. I think one of  my fondest 

memories of  her was her sense of  humor--she had such a clever 

and fast wit. And her laugh! It was full and deep: This was a 

woman who could find a sense of  fun in many directions and 

when she did, everyone around her knew it by that wonderful 

laugh of  hers. We didn't see much of  each other these last years, 

but I treasure the remembrances I have of  our years together in 

our youth. Chris is deeply missed.

Mary Davidson Vernon
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SAILING

For me, Christine will always be X-tine—a most loving 

and brilliant expression of  X here on earth and now 

elsewhere. A soul companion for whose warm and sisterly 

love and wisdom I will remain forever grateful.

 Beloved, you were, you are, and you will always be a 

lovely Rose of  Sharon, and this bud’s for you!

With  Deepest Gratitude,

Mitra

My friendship and love for Christine and Gary go back a long way.  In 

the mid 70’s we met at a Teachings class given by one of  Dr. Bob’s 

pupils.  At that time we didn’t know the Teachings material came from 

Dr. Bob, but it was eventually made known.  We then met Dr. Bob and 

were quickly enthralled with him as we had been with the Teachings. 

A favorite story occurred when Dr. Bob gave a week-long Christmas 

workshop at a hotel in Santa Ana, California.  I had reserved a large 

suite at the hotel, and invited any attendee to stay there.  An invitee 

equipped the suite with a large Christmas tree.  In the evening, I was 

surprised to find a box containing a Christmas tree ornament with a 

large X on it outside the door.  A note on the box indicated it was for 

me, but the giver was anonymous.  After a while I discovered the gift 

was from Christine and Gary who were also staying at the hotel in 

another suite.  We remained very close.

Christine put her time, energy and heart into the Teachings work and 

freely contributes her gifts to working with others.  Her gifts include her 

ability to communicate the Teachings material understandably, simply, 

and entertainingly and, the ability to make everything “Just fine.”

ThanX, Christine.... Neil
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Chris is still, in my heart, all around us. She is my sister, my friend, my teacher and my mentor. 

Many years ago (about 30) she shared the secret of the Teaching with me. I remember that at the 

time I was not ready for it, but thought I would be 

in the future.

Well, the future came a year later, almost to the day. 

What, at the time seemed like a devastating event, 

thanx to Chris and the information she shared 

with me, became an "ah ha" moment that has lasted 

all these years. There is no need for me to go into 

detail, as the event was just the catalyst to open my 

eyes, ears and heart to Life and all it's wonders, 

challenges and lessons.

So, with that, I say thank you Chrissy for so many 

things. We had some wonderful experiences, 

meaningful discussions and awesome memories. 

We may not have always seen things the same way, 

but in my heart of hearts I know we never stopped loving each other. I think of you daily and miss 

you, but I know you're where you are supposed to be right now. I trust you're on a wonderful 

journey. God bless you.

Love, 

Diane
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It was in spring this year 2010 that I got to know Christine on Second Life. I visited several times 

Sanity Island on my own, enjoying its peace, beauty and inspiration. This virtual island speaks so 

well about Christine's spirit and is for 

me her legacy. It reminds me of  the 

poem  (Invitation to a journey) of  the 

French poet, Baudelaire that I have put 

at the end of  this message in French as I 

know that Christine had been in France 

and knew a bit of  French.

 

I only had the time and opportunity to 

exchange a few times with Christine and 

so I was a bit taken aback when I heard 

she had left so soon the "Big Party" 

when I had imagined that we would 

connect more this fall. It took me awhile 

to realize that she had "gone". She has 

been very kind and generous with me.

It was an honor and joy to get to know 

her, albeit so briefly.

 In gratitude and loving remembrance 

of  her beautiful soul.

 

 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 From Marie-Claude, France
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From Marie-Claude, France 
 
Invitation au voyage

Mon enfant, ma soeur,
Songe à la douceur
D'aller là,bas vivre ensemble ?

Aimer à loisir,
Aimer et mourir

Au pays qui te ressemble !
Les soleils mouillés
De ces ciels brouillés
Pour mon esprit ont les charmes

Si mystérieux
De tes traîtres yeux,
Brillant à travers leurs larmes.

Là, tout n'est qu'ordre et beauté,
Luxe, calme et volupté.

Des meubles luisants,
Polis par les ans,
Décoreraient notre chambre ;

Les plus rares fleurs
Mêlant leurs odeurs
Aux vagues senteurs de l'ambre,

Les riches plafonds,
Les miroirs profonds,
La splendeur orientale,
Tout y parlerait

A l'âme en secret
Sa douce langue natale.

Là, tout n'est qu'ordre et beauté,
Luxe, calme et volupté.

Vois sur ces canaux
Dormir ces vaisseaux
Dont l'humeur est vagabonde;

C'est pour assouvir
Ton moindre désir
Qu'ils viennent du bout du monde.

Les soleils couchants
Revêtent les champs,
Les canaux, la ville entière,
D'hyacinthe et d'or;

Le monde s'endort
Dans une chaude lumière.

Là, tout n'est qu'ordre et beauté,
Luxe, calme et volupté. 

From Marie-Claude, France 
 
Invitation to the Voyage

Think, would it not be
Sweet to live with me
All alone, my child, my love? —

Sleep together, share
All things, in that fair
Country you remind me of ?

Charming in the dawn
There, the half-withdrawn
Drenched, mysterious sun appears
In the curdled skies,

Treacherous as your eyes
Shining from behind their tears.

There, restraint and order bless
Luxury and voluptuousness.

We should have a room
Never out of  bloom:
Tables polished by the palm

Of  the vanished hours
Should reflect rare flowers
In that amber-scented calm;

Ceilings richly wrought,
Mirrors deep as thought,
Walls with eastern splendor hung,
All should speak apart

To the homesick heart
In its own dear native tongue.

There, restraint and order bless
Luxury and voluptuousness.

See, their voyage past,
To their moorings fast,
On the still canals asleep,

These big ships; to bring
You some trifling thing
They have braved the furious deep.

— Now the sun goes down,
Tinting dyke and town,
Field, canal, all things in sight,
Hyacinth and gold;

All that we behold
Slumbers in its ruddy light.

There, restraint and order bless
Luxury and voluptuousness.

— Edna St. Vincent Millay, Flowers of 
Evil (NY: Harper and Brothers, 1936)

Christine’s Book of Thanx
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Hi Chris:

I wanted to thank you for a few things. 
First off, thanxx for being such a great living example of the Work. 
To die as you lived is the greatest testament to the Teachings.
Thanxx for always having an unbiased answer for us.
Thanxx for sharing Gary, Robin and the rest of your friends with us.
Thanxx for the Book Study Group at that hotel in Glendale. I looked forward to that. I can now quote Rumi and Hafiz 
and Kalil Gibran at will.
Thanxx for being such a good teacher that you drew so many people to the Work.
Thanxx for all your newsletters – how I cherished them. I moved to Sedona 6 years ago and I still have them.
Thanxx for Harmony Workshop and Thanx Life, Picture of Man, and Sanity Island, websites where we could all go 
anonymously if we were judging our day.
Thanxx for your limitless contribution in all areas AND TO ALL PEOPLE (some I do not know.)
 Thanxx just because I am healthy, old, gorgeous and interesting but also more conscious than when I came into the 
Party. You always had time for me.
Thanxx for being VideoMedia’s client. I was so glad when you called for more videos or media. It was my excuse to 
keep our contribution going.
Thanx for welcoming my friends to the Work.
Thanxx for letting me learn by your example.
Thanxx for never letting me forget the value of the Teachings. I am now able to experience the benefits and see how  
lucky I am and appreciate my on-going personal dedication to the Work.
I saved all my 3-ring notebooks, books, notes, tapes, disks, etc. on the work, only to realize……I am them and I can let 
them go now without regret as I can now let go of our physical relationship.
It was a pleasure to meet and interact with you. Say hi to Cyd, Bob, Singer and everyone else on your vibration. The 
next time we photograph ORBS, I’ll wonder if you are there. You should be very proud…..you did a good job, honey. 
Since we are all connected, I’ll be seeing you again one of these days. Let’s do Teachings instead of lunch.
Many kisses, hugs and X’s best blessings……..Dixx (Dixie Lee Anderson)

Christine’s Book of Thanx
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                                                                     SHE WHO GLITTERS!

What a great opportunity to honor Christine and to give thanks for her role in our lives. I first met Christine and her 
husband Gary when Bob and I were living in Newport Beach, California—she was known as “Chris” then and Bob 
called her “Miss Chris”.  Christine came to Bob’s office several times a month from Los Angeles to join the lively 
group that always seemed to gather around the office table to talk about the teaching ideas, personal challenges and the 
price of gold which was $800/ounce! An ardent scholar, Christine shared her love of esoteric literature with the group, 
had unique insights and always asked the best questions.  Having a similar sense of humor, she and I enjoyed talking 
about life’s ironies and we would often head off together for coffee or lunch while Bob saw clients and answered 
phone calls. At the time, I was directing a video project in Los Angeles and Christine often invited me to stay with her 
and husband Gary, a brilliant “techie” who was also in video production and who helped me produce the special 
effects for my video. I loved running off to dinner with them—they were such a fun, intellectual couple and we had 
good laughs together. ( I wish I could remember the name of that Italian restaurant???) On one trip, I asked Christine 
to walk into the hills for some fresh air.  Always true to her sense of elegance, she put on her high heels and we headed 
out. With her high heels piercing the muddy hillside, we soon sat to enjoy the view and I noticed a little piece of gold 
glitter on her cheek. She said, “Oh! A piece of my skin must have rubbed off—that’s just me underneath!”   We had a 
good laugh and now years later I remember my “glittering friend”, her great intellect, easy laughter and above all her 
passion and dedication to the teaching ideas.    After Bob passed on, Christine graciously invited me to come to Los 
Angeles to work together regarding Bob’s teaching tapes so that our daughter Robin could distribute them.  Gary 
joined us at the apartment, it was great to see him vital as ever. Over the next few years Christine worked to help 
Robin in her distribution efforts and was tirelessly supportive in so many ways. We miss her and we are dedicated to 
continuing the work of keeping the teaching materials available along with Gary and everyone else who contributes to 
this rewarding effort and we hope that everyone will stay in touch. As Bob wrote in “Headlines”, “There are a few 
people who determine their state of being regardless of happenings.” Christine’s life certainly was a demonstration of 
this aim. There are so many who have been blessed by Christine’s great spirit—we are thankful to be among them.               
Christine and Robin Pihl Gibson  (p.s. it is fun to be among the Christines and Robins !)  
    

She will be (is) missed .

 

Paul Appelbaum 

Christine’s Book of Thanx
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I GIVE THANKS…

Christine, teacher and dear friend… I keep writing and deleting and writing and deleting… …Because… 
there are no words… that can really express… 

…how grateful, grateful, grateful this one is… for having met you…

So… I say: “THANK YOU…

For being… Christine.”

This song, ‘I Give Thanks,’ was conceived about 14 years ago.  Lyrics appeared on the brain screen and were 
scribbled pretty much in total (but tweaked in 2010!), on a napkin… while waiting at a red light! The napkin 

went into the ‘odd musings box’ where I used to stash various and sundry idea pieces… Eventually the idea took 
a shape, and using a dinosaur 4 track cassette recorder, a rough demo was made… I kind of  liked it… and so I 

planned to produce a more professional rendition…sometime....

Lots of  LIFE STUFF happened between that first random red light moment and this one… 14 years worth…! 
Over that time the final production aim got sleepy… It looked that ‘sometime’ might never come to wake it up! 

(Second Force!  Pre-'work’… Siouxzen saw it as lots of  bad luck…!)

So the song was not actually written specifically for Christine, because I didn’t consciously know that I knew her 
(lol) 14 years ago… but it NOW exists in its current form in honour of, and motivated by, big, big love, respect, 
and gratitude for HER and her Life’s work… When Robin told me about the ‘THANX CHRISTINE Book,’ 

the time came to DO IT!

This is Siouxzen’s tribute not only to Christine, but to ‘LIFE’ … 
…which just happened  to bring HER to all of  US… 

…and US to EACH OTHER!

“For friends like you who see with me, as life reveals what’s yet to be… Thank you…”

Christine’s Book of Thanx
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For all the things I love to do
For all the things I see in you
I give thanks

For all the times I felt the sorrow 
Wondering about tomorrow
I give thanks

For all the food that feeds my soul
For music that makes the pieces whole
I give thanks

For all the creatures in the sea
For birds in air whose souls fly free
I give thanks

For all the eyes I dared to meet 
For all the kinfolk in the street
I give thanks

For elephants and teddy bears
For living longer than gray hairs
I give thanks 

For friends like you who see with me
As Life reveals what’s yet to be 
I give thanks

Habe dank’, Merci Grazie (tanto)
Arrigato, Mahalo, Thank you

For all the times I got it right 
For all the memories of  the light
I give thanks 

For birds and bees and unplanned kids 
For all the guys I never did…
I give thanks!  

For all the times I never died
For all the lives I lived and tried 
I give thanks 

Habe dank’, merci, grazie tante
Arrigato, mahalo, thank you

For Sky above and Earth below 
That teach me what I need to know
I give thanks

I GIVE THANKS
©1996 Siouxzen

Christine’s Book of Thanx
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A summary of my phone calls to Christine Thompson...
Can you help me, my husband is dying of AIDS. Can you help
me, maybe I have AIDS. I need work, I don't have work. I
need this deal on this book to go through. I need to get
out of this book deal. If I can't get out of this, I need
to move to California, and I cannot leave New York. I left
New York, I hate it here. I can't just write a book, I'm
going to need other work. We bought a car, it's a lemon.
He gambled away the rent money. He's not well. I'm up for
a job on a tv show with a writing partner. My writing partner
quit, I need to keep my job on this tv show. My writing
partner came back, but I think he hates me. My writing
partner is sick, can you help him? That show got canceled,
I need another job. My partner is out. I need to leave my
husband. I need a job again. I think my husband would like
to take me with him when he leaves the party, help! My ex
husband has left the party. My dear friend is leaving the
party. My dog died, I'm heart broken, I don't want to live.
My ex husband left me in trouble with the IRS, my bank account
has been frozen, I need money. I need another job. I got
the job. Everyone here is insane. I have someone stalking
me. I have to move. I found a girl to adopt, I need to get
her out of Vietnam. Oh no, I found a lump, they want to do
surgery, I can't do surgery. Just to let you know, it's
okay, no surgery, everything's fine. Just to let you know,
it's completely gone. I need another job, I can't adopt
with this job. I need to get this little girl out of Vietnam.
I'm going to Vietnam, you know I don't fly well. She's here,
just wanted to let you know. Help, I don't know if I can do
this, I don't speak Vietnamese, she doesn't speak English, I
think she hates me. Do you think it's possible my daughter's
teacher could be interested in me? He's fifteen years
younger, does that matter? He kissed me, does that mean
anything? We got married Christmas Eve, I hope I did the
right thing, did I do the right thing? I'm trying to get
our two boys out of Ethiopia, they've been waiting a really
long time. My mom is dying, my dad is a wreck, I can't take
this, I can't. I have a really bad problem at work. Our
son had a seizure at school. My big dog went lame. I can't
seem to lose weight. You think I should quit my job? We've
been married eleven years, I don't know what I did to deserve
someone this wonderful. You think he'll leave me? My dad
has cancer. My dad survived the radiation, he has Alzheimer's
now. I have to fly to New York, it's not a good time. I

Christine’s Book of Thanx



SAILING
was standing on that building with my family just weeks ago.
I need another job. I want to do this project. Can you
help me help these Lost Boys, they all need work. I have
another bad situation at work. There's this kid whose face
got blown off by a land mine. Someone broke into my office.
I'm being sued. I have jury duty and I'm on a case involving
gang members. What was the name of that restaurant for the
tamales?
2.
It's just a summary. It's a small fraction of the calls
that I made. It's an even smaller fraction of the calls she
received.
And then there was the call from Christine. Brain tumor.
It's so random. And yet, she said she had mentioned once
that that is how she would like to leave, something like a
brain tumor, quick, but enough time to call a few friends.
I miss her. I am forever indebted to her and to Bob and to
Life. And I am forever grateful.
Brenda

Bob Cat

Christine’s Book of Thanx
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I can't ever express the appreciation we (my dream circles and mystery 

schools) all feel to Christine for introducing us to Second LIfe, and to you 

for continuing to allow us to use Chez Christine for our meetings.  It has 

truly created a new level of  our work that can only be described as a 

simultaneous deepening and expansion.  Like a tree, our roots are much 

deeper now that we have the fertile soil of  2L which allows us to 

communicate around the globe, and our branches are joyously reaching 

toward the light.

Sweet Dreams

Connie

I know I will continue, and do miss being able to contact Christine for her 

feedback and help in reporting health issues.  She was a source of  strength and 

knowledge that has been such a gift that goes beyond being able to describe.  She 

knew just when and how to open my eyes and assist me back to the "seeing" 

when necessary.  She and Dr Bob have given me guidance and love beyond 

words that can convey just how deeply I appreciated them in my life and being 

the greatest gift life has ever given me.  I am so very thankful.  

Love, Pat

Christine’s Book of Thanx
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This contribution is not directly connected to Christine, but I 
know that she has traveled in Europe and I'm sure she would have 
loved this story.

I was traveling in Germany and among the cities I visited was 
Bremen. Bremen is famous for the Grimm story about "The 
Bremen Town Musicians". In the town center there is a sculpture 
depicting a situation from the story. The illustration is made over 
this sculpture.

The story goes as this, in the very short version:
A donkey, a dog, a cat and a cock were all laid off  
of  their life duties and they hit the road so to speak. 
They meet and decided to form a group of  
musicians and walk to Bremen.
In the evening they saw a nice house they would 
like to stay in. But it showed up that the house is 
occupied by some robbers.
Standing at one of  the windows, the dog jumped 
on the back of  the donkey, and so forth, and while 
they formed this living pillar they all cried out 
making a horrible sound that sends the terrified 
robbers out the door.
The four amigos could then settle themselves in the 
house.

When I was standing in front of  the sculpture and went over the 
story in my mind I suddenly realized that this was a picture of  
Making up the Mind. When the mind is in one accord and there 
is no conflict then one can throw the robbers or the not-I's out.

So my connection to this project is that in the same instant that I 
had the understanding, I knew that this was going to be my 
contribution.
It is as simple as that.....

Mic

Go to www.grimmstories.com and read the full story.

Christine’s Book of Thanx
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